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Ma DAM, 


Thoven afured of my own inability to 
ofter any thing worthy of your peruſal, yet 

my firm knowledge of your kindneſs and gene- 
roſity, has inſpired me with courage (I bope it 
will not be called by ſo harſh a name as pre- 
ſumption) to lay the enſuing trifle at your feet. 

I am confident that my youth, and the motives. 

by which I was induced to commence ſcribbler, 
will prove a ſufficient excuſe for any faults 

that may occur in the few following ſheets. It 


is ever the property of true genius, and refined 


merit, to look with candor on the efforts of in- 
experience; if, therefore, you condeſcend to 


accept of this little fly, which has not been 
thought 


7 


„ DEDICATION, 
thought unworthy of being broken upon the 
wheel, N : 

— An honour that I dreamt not of, 
every motive will be gratified. 9 

With the greateſt reſpect, 
I have the honour to ſubſcribe myſelf, | 

Mapa N, 
Your * obedient, 


very humble ſervant, 


Gower Street, i HEN RY SIDDONS. - 


5, 


r R U l. oe me 


„ B Mr. JOHN TAYLOR, 


And ſtrive to prove (hard taſk) a Poet's friend; 
The timid, trembling, inexperienced wight, 
- Who for your favour humbly ſues to- night, 


Can urge one plea that ſhould diſarmn your ſpleen, | 


For know, great cenſors, he is ſcarce fifteen. 
The awful ſages of the law we find, 

Are to the youthful culprits always kind, 

And rather charge the firſt offences ſtill 
On erring judgement, than corrupted will. 
With pity, then, behold this early crime, 

Nor doom him dead ere yet he reach his prime, 
But nobly leave him to reforming Time. 


Ladies, you're bound to judge by gentle laws, 
And own the fault is ſanction'd by the cauſe: 
*Tis Love, alas! has led the ſtripling wrong — 
Charm'd by the Muſe, and her enchanting ſong. 
The Muſe, with all her fex's magic ſway, 

_ Hasever drawn the tender heart aftray : - 

Ah! fince ſo ſoon allur'd by FEMALE wiles, 
Here ſhould his hopes be cheer'd by female ſmiles ; 
Oh then, ye fair, your ſoft protection give, 
And our young bard ſhall ſpite of critics live: 
Forgive him, beaux, if he, like other fools, 
Vulgar, ſhould ſwerve from faſhion's nicer rules, 
Sporting no taſſel'd knee, no ſwoln cravat, 

No booted ancle, and no chimney hat; 

Yet in the Muſe he loves a charming jade, 

And gallantry's at leaſt a modith trade; 


C RITICS, for once your dread decrees ſuſpend, | 


But 
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But if the dragons, breathing hoſtile flame, 
Who watch th' Heſperian fruit of letter'd fame, 


Deny'd themſelves the tempting food to taſte, 
Would envious keep from him the rich repaſt ; 


If females too, his tender plea ſhould light, 


Or harder till, with critic foes unite, 

| Becauſe, neglecting each terreſtrial fair, 

He madly woos a beauty of the air; 

If beaux ſhould raſhly hiſs ere yet they know | 
Whether his cape's too high, or ſkirt too low; 
Whether in groſs expanſion glares his face, | 
Or well-bred whiſkers ſpread a griſly grace, 
And ſcarce allow the impriſon'd noſe a place: 
Let gen'rous ſympathy his cauſe defend — 

Th' attempt was kindly made to ſerve a friend: 


Sure then a Britiſh audience will aſſign 


One ſprig of bays to bloom on Friendſhip's ſhrine. 
So may that ſprig, plac'd by your partial care, 
Not with'ring drop, but riſe and flouriſh there, 
Till ſpreading ftrong, with life's advancing morn, 


The moral ſtage it ſhelter and adorn: 


Then while the Muſe imparts her plaſtic ad. 
And virtue conſecrates the votive ſhade, . 
Th' exulting bard ſhall own with grateful pride, 


VLour foſt'ring zeal the genial force ſupply d. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. | 


Mr. Hammond, 
MHMorecraſt. | 
Delmar, | 
—_— 
Sir Ambroſe Crab, 


M 


Lad 


- 


E N. 


Mr. IIiff. 

Mr. Moſs. 

Mr. Banniſter, jun. 
Mr. Evatt. 

Mr. Kemble. 


WOMEN. 


Miſs Oghwell, 
Eucy, | 
Ars. Hammond. | 
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Mrs. Whitfield. 
Mrs. Heard. 


Mrs. Kemble. 
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GB ER. 
S CENE. I. Morecraft Houſes 
4 table, with books, Paper, Sc. 


\ 


| Morecraft and Delmar di ſcovered. 


 Morecraft, d rifng. ) 


133 DS! I ſay that | 

Delm. Yes, Sir, and I fay that my conſcience 

Mor. Your conſcience! O Sir, very well, very 
well! And ſo I have provided for you like a gentle 
man, and now the only return you can make, is by 
talking of your conſcience. Slood! did you ever 
know me think about conſcience ? | 

Dein. Never in ny life, Sir. 

Mor. Very well, then. Now let us come to a 
reckoning. You know your father, when I firſt be- 


came acquainted with him, avas quite, 43 one _ ; 


ſay, oppreſſed with riches. 


Delm. Yes, Sir, and you being his friend, kindly 


made ſhift to eaſe him of his burden. 


Mor. Young man, no ſneers. I know I lent him : 


money, and was not fool enough to part with it for 
_ _ He was always a — and I foretold 


5 Delm. 
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Delm. Pray, Sir, conſider my feelings. : 

| Mor. Feelings! why, zZounds! I never had any 
feelings, and pray why ſhould you ?. e s indeed 
Either have done with this romantic nonſenſe, Sir, 
or take yourſelf and your feelings out of my houſe. 

Delm. Sir, hear me; ever ſince I have been under 
your roof, I have made your commands my laws, and 
even now, Sir, ſince you inſiſt on my compliance, I 
am ready to obey you. : 

Mor. (taking-out a purſe. Give me your hand.— 
Depend upon it, honeſty is a mere gewgaw; I was 
once myſelf rank d in a claſs of what the world calls 
honeſt men, but as ſoon as I found honeſty an enemy 


to. riches, I turned that and my beggarly companions 


out of my doors together. 
Delm. But you were ſpeaking of Mr. Hammond. 
Mor. Aye, aye! I've ſerv'd him the beſt trick I 
ever play'd in my whole life. His wife began to 
perceive the depredations that I made upon the for- 
tune of her huſband, and was growing troubleſome. 


I then made bold to introduce the girl to his ac- 


quaintance who now reſides with him; this raiſed the 


lady's jealouſy ; high words took place, and a ſepa- 
ration was the confequence. 

-Deln.: Barbarous monſter ! og But pray, Sir, 
when you ſtrike ſuch bold ſtrokes, how do you ma- 
nage to prevent detection? 

Mor. Oh, by aſſuming the maſ of friendſhip.— 
I conceal the defects of the mind, as the ladies hide 


| thoſe of the perſon, by putting on an artificial face 


upon the occaſion. You are acquainted with the 
means I took to draw him into play. His extrava- 
gance ſoon obliged kim to borrow from my ſtock; 

and this pocket - book, which contains the reverſion 

of his uncle's eſtate, (and which the wife, in a fit of 
ge nerous love, empowered him to ſell, for the old 
ellow, very wiſely, foreſeeing his nephew's extrava- 


gance, had mage his will in her favour ;) this, I fay, 


was my ſecurity. "Ry it is, I commit it to your 
charge, 


Art astthp/ ar NoOK. 5 


charge; atid tale care of it; Should che uncle bear 
1 80 wilely they have already diſpoſed of 5] | 

_ eftate, he would certainly diſappoint them, by mak- 

RC and their diſappointment would be 


on to me, I promiſe, You. 


1 not By e villain ) you imagine me ; the world 
all Knew you. Poverty can bring curſe ſo great 
as TIN? Vuchale daily bread by: 8 [= 

y father 11 the du ok. his devices—I by bis arts 


fall lower than—— A way , degrading thought! But 


ſtay 1 had almoſt ſlipp d my appointment with my 
unknown fair one. The-trifling debt J paid for her, 
will be douhly reſtored, if ſie” deigns by her ſmiles 
to drive FF the miſts of trouble that perplex me. 


- [Exit Delmar. 
; 8c c E N E * Hammond Hoof. ; 
Sir Ambroſe Crab and Riſæ. 


die . At bieakfaſt, you ſay. A very pretty 
hour, upon my word. It is now half paſt twelve 

o'clock, yet even the ſervants, 5 their yawning and 
they had juſt riſen. 


rubbing of their eyes, ſeem as 
from their beds. 


. Riſk. Ah, Sir! London has done wonders. Since 


my maſter has been here, he keeps late hours, runs 


into every extravagance.—Aſk him the reaſon, and 


he can give you no other anſwer, but chat 1 it is the 


ne 
Sir Aub. The faſhion ! VA puppy How dare he 


talk of faſhion! Go bid: him faſhion out a fortune for 
himſelf. Why, .when I wasa young man, though' 


all the ladies declared they never ſaw a finer figure, 


or a greater air of nobility, than mine; yet for all 


that, Sunday morning.excepted, I never was in bed 


after ſix o clock, in the whoſe courſe of my life. 
B 2 _ Riſk. 


Lhe I Erit Morecraft. 
es, I will take it, and to your confuſion. | 
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= Riſk. Sir, I told him: ſo, but he anſwer d times are 
| alter d now, beſides, my uncle follow d a profrſ * 
fion— \ 
Sir Amb. Aye the moſt glorious of all piteth ions, 
a2 Britiſh' officer. And if I might have had my will, 
my nephew ſhould have trod the footſteps of his 
anceſtors, and not ſtaid loitering here at home like 
an idle drone, preying on the Iabours of ah indu- 
trious hive; bid him do ſome ſervice to his country, 
or I renounce him. I ſhall always be ready to run 
any lengths for his ſatisfaction and honour, but at 
the ſame time, I have a ſpirit that will never con- 
deſcend to ſupport whim or encourdge. 1dleneſs— 
(2 bell rings.) x 
Riſk. Hark, Sir, my miſtreſs's bell rings; I am 
ſure my maſter will be tranſſ ported to ſee you. x 
Exit Riſk. 
Sir Amb. Sure there never was ſuch a . as this 
curſed town; nothing ſhould have brought me to it, 
but to congratulate my nephew and his new-married 
lady, though I am ſure, while I am wiſhing them 
Joy with one eye the other will overflow with tears 
for the death of his poor Adelina. Well, Heaven 
| forgive me for it, but ever ſince I loſt my wife I 
can't help reproaching fate for taking firſt the beſl of 
human beings ; and inſtead of marrying again, the 
fight of a deſerving woman almoſt breaks my heart, 
as it never fails to call to my remembrance my poor 
dear Margaret. 


Enter RI 8 K. 


— 


Riſk Sir, I beg your pardon, I wid; you my maſ- 
ter was within, but I was deceiv'd I find. | 
Sir Amb, You lie, Sir, you were not deceiv'd, he 
is within I know—Here's another of the tricks they 
play in this curſed town — not content with gallop- 
ing poſt hafte themſelves to the devil, but they muſt 
drag their ſervants with them; well! if lying be = 
þ . | 


ALL ASLEEP. AT NOON. - 3 


\ 


ful, Mr. Riſk, you'll all be in a hopeful way in tha 


next world —you may tell him III call again in the 
courle of the day; when his hair- dreſſer has attended 
him, n I may be permitted to have that ho- 


PAs. 1 8 n K e 


. WT 1 5 Oglewell at val. 


Mb fs O l. h take your coffee. Aptoyigns they 
tell me that your uncle has been here; J hope not, 
for really I ſhudder at the name of an uncle, they 


are ſo much given to be cenſorious; befides you 


know I am not much accuſtom'd to reſtraint. 


Ham. Why, truly, madam, I muſt confeſs, your 


conduct has been pretty much at * W 2 
is __ uncle gone, Riſk. 
Riſe. He is, Sir. 
Ham, Then get my things to dreſs [if 17 1 
[Exit Riſk. 
Mi fo O ol. Well, but my dear, I have a favour to 
beg of | vow. My lofles at play have lately been very 
great, and if you do. not aſſiſt me with your purſe, I 
mult be ruin d. 


Ham. Madam, the fortune of a nabob if you game 


ſo— 

Miſs Ogl. Game ſo, and for whoſe credit do 1 
_ e fo, pray? Do not all the people ſay, my Lord 
Daſh's miſtreſs is a delightful woman? nothing to 
compare to Earl Spatter's, cries another; pſha! ex- 


claims a third, why Hammond's miſtreſs plays five 
times deeper chan either of them. 


Ham. It is a pre- eminence, madam, that I do not 
at all aſpire to; beſides, the little ready money I have 
is dedicated to relieve the immediate diſtreſſes of a 
friend. 

Miſs Ogl. Ridiculous; people in this age have a 
thouſand ways of putting off their diſtreſs'd friends, 


and yet appearing kind at the ſame time; for inſtance 


now, 


/ 
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now, when you meet your friend, can t you Hart and 
cry, ah my dear Sir, Im ſorry 1 cannot accommo- 
date you, I thought I had the money at home, but | 
was miſtaken ; if it will do a month hence: 
Ham. Madam; I confeſs the folly I betrayd in 
preferring you to an amiable woman, may authoriſe 
the worſt apinion you can form of me; but now ſunk 
as I am, I have ſtill ſenſe enough not to eſteem that 
man fit to live who could with cruel calmneſs bear | 
to * and ſhut his . on a friend's dif 
treis. 
 M Hey day, you are goin into heroicks ; 
ray ja Opk off blank verſe, or go 2 muſt talk it, 
4 your poor dull caſt- off wife. - . : 
Ham. Madam, ſhe was every way your ſopevicr; 
and I own the juſtice of the world in ſaying'I uſed 
her more like a monſter than a huſbind. _ 
Miß Ogl. And ſerved her right too, for the world 
muſt do you the juſtice to own, ſhe made you a mon- 
ſter of a huſband, you underſtand me—- g 
Ham. Madam that object is ſacted, and in \ my 
preſence muſt not be profaned ; till you can find a 
fitter ſubject for your wit, be ſilent; or if you muſt 
"give vent to ſuch degrading ſcandal, I muſt requeſt 
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11 permiſſion to retire. ¶ Erit Hammond. 
1 | Miſs Ogl. Adieu! Romantick blockheatt! Let me 
W conſider, his fortune has lately been very much im- — 
= paired; I ſhall only be an incumbrance to him; and 

it thank Heaven his extravagance has furniſhed me - 


with the means of living handſomely. I'Il leave him 
then—but what a vile part am I acting pſha! and 
ſhall I become a ſentimental fool too? no, Let me 
imitate the examples of my betters and lacrifice my 
6 gratitude at the ſhrine of = intereſt; | 
DE Mi 10 * . 
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the arms of affluence, I knew 


þ f N 8 n 2 


SCENE IV. Mes lamm s Todgigs 


Lucy 425 Wes. Hammond. 
Len. Nay, madam, do not weep fo; tho? po- 
Mrs. 4 Haw. It is not my povert y T weep ; When! in 
8 but why ſhould want of riches render virti- 


us poverty a mark for pamper'd vice to ſhobt at? 
bs Ah, madam, forget laſt night's adven- 


ture. 


Mrs. Ham. Forget, idle wiſh ; none but a mother 


can conceive what it is to ſee an infant in diſtreſs ; 


when the rude miniſters of ſavage cruelty .dragg'd 


me, bereft of ſenſe, without theſe doors, my children” 8 
ſhrieks recall'd me to a ſenſe of miſery more poig- 
nant than all the dreadful tribes of hunger or diſ- 


treſs. 


Enter Delmar. 


Del MMadum, I would not ſeem | preſuming 
Mrs. Ham. Sir, the pr NT 
Del. Madam, eraſe it from your, memory. 


Mrs. Ham. As much as poverty and gratitude can 
pay, pray condeſcend to take. I have a huſband, Sir, 


—O' Hammond, Hammond. 


Del. 


ow to deſpiſe my 


Lucy. 1 wemblet for you, but Oh 1 never ſhall for- 
get the good young man who like an angel | inter- 
poſed to ſave you. | 
Mrs. Ham. May angels hover round his pillow; 
for thoſe who feel for others, know a leſſon which 
often hard diſtreſs is forced to teach the greateſt _ 
tion of mankind ¶ a Sek] hark, moſt ob tis 
he, he ſaid! he'd call. ; 


 mMobtrn. BREAKPAST ; or, 


Del. Hammond is that your huſband's name 
then hear me, I yet may do you ſervice; your huſband, 
rvin'd and tort! by conſcience, is perhaps this mo- 


ment hurryiog to a priſon. | 
Mrs. Ham. Merciful Heaven ! ' Oh tell me where 


lhe-is. | 
Del. Amoment's patience 3 L. le myſelf been! in- 
ſtrumental to his ruin, but thank Heaven, I yet can 
make ſome recompence. Here, madam, take this 
pocket · book, you'll find in that a title to your uncle's 
eſtate, which your deluded huſband has been cheated 
of; this I will appear to PFOves and fo ſhall my, cons 
federates. «7 . 
Mrs. Ham. Oh heavens ) teach me, teach me | 
how to thank you, Sir. 
Diel. I have not deſerved your thanks, but may 
1 hereafter I was not born the tool of villany, twas 
chance, not inclination, caſt me in this ſphere; but 1 
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occupies my heart; yes, yes, tis nature bids me fly. 
Lucy Nay, now pray, madam, don't obey her: | 
O madam, a man who could forſake you—" 

Mrs. Hom. May upon reflection bluſh at having | 

done ſo; my ſoul's above revenge; a virtuous wo- 
man will by her tenderneſs heap deeper anguiſh on 
an offending huſband, than if ſhe rack'd her brain 
to find bis puniſhment. IU wound him that way, tis 
the nobleſt vengeance. 


Lacy. O n, you are too good. 


4 will this moment make ſuch a recompence as ſhall 
ii | xeſtore me to my native dignity, and, I dare hope, to 

IN. your eſteem. [Exit Delmar, 
1 , Mrs. Ham. Thus I find it is a truth that tho” hea- 
= ven may for a moment afflict, yet in the end it never 

| |: fails to give a recompence to ſuffering innocence— 
5 but alas! my huſband in poverty! O Lucy, I own 
1 my boaſted fortitude gives way, and all the woman 


Mrs Hom. 


ALE ASLEEP AT- NOON: - WET = | 


1 4 Hani. : No; Lucy, tis my duty rompts me 
preſerve a man to whom have made 26 e 


of vows; e a 


*. >» 


Obedient meekneſs ſuits the virtuous wife. 


1 {4 e e | [Exeant, | 


SCENE. Bhs 


Enter Sir Ambroſe and Riſk. * 
A by 


Sir Amb. A fine” piece of buſineſs. chis!- 
nephew runs into all manner of. extravagancies, and 


then calmly writes me word, that if 1 don t wen the — 


weight of them, he muſt go to jail. 
J Alas! Sir, it is the alternative. 
Eo Amb. Well, but let me hear how he came into 


: hd ſituation. If it was occaſioned by the duplicity 
of others, my fortune is at his diſpoſal. What WH - 


dow has he affiſted? what orphan ? 
 _ Riſk. Alas! Sir, the gaming table—— 
Sir Amb. The gaming table! Then I renounce 


| him, The man whoſe feeling for his fellow creatures 


. betrays him into deſtruction, deſerves our ſympathy; 
but it is waſted on the wretch who is ſo careleſs of 


his happineſs, as to permit it to depend upon a Same | 


of chance. 


' Riſk. Oh, Sir! but then his houſes, and bis 5 


horſes, and bis gardens— 
Sir Amb. His gardens! Tes, n with a 


parcel of wooden deities, to remind him of his own 


ſcull. Had he laid out his ground as I have done, I 
might have forgiven him: inſtead of railing a pleaſ- 
ing ſubject to the eye, I have excited a generous 
emotion in the heart. I have raiſed a monument in 
the middle of my garden, the ornaments of which re- 


cord the actions of thoſe brave fellows who have ſo 


2 diſtinguiſhed themſelves, by dying to 
6 preſerve 


Whate' er the tenor * the huſbarid's 3 | 


preferve us; and ft a drop of rains falls on it, bat 
Ittink that Heaven is Beſtowing thoſe tears to their 
remembrance, which ought to have fallen from their 
ungrateful country men. ä 
t. Why, Lord, Sir, your garden muſt look as 
diſmal as a country church - yard. N 


— 


Vir Amb. A church-yard ! aye; and I am, if poſ- 


ſible, more proud of ſuch a church-yard, than half 


our modern nobility afe of their private theatres. On 
whom can we ſo well beſtow our riches, as on thoſe 
who have bled to preſerve them? - But 1 am inter- 


rupting you— go on. 
eit. Sir, you may imagine a perſon of your ne- 
iphew's fortune and figure, muſt neceſſarily be led 
Juto intrigues; and the ladies never think the worſe 
of a man for parting with his money with a good 
grace. . 5 3 


Fir umb. Intrigues - ſhall burſt with indig- 


0 


mation. 


Kit. Lord, Sir! all your ſurpriſe proceeds from 


Ignorance of this town. Why, we have women with 
charms h to attract even you, Sir. 

4 — " D-Cn me, if I don't think that man the © 
meaneſt of all ſcoundrels, who could contentedly de- 
prive a poor female of that treaſure, for which, if he 


mad the wealth of kingdoms, he could never make 


her retribution; fo tell my nephew ; tell him, at the 
fame time, too, that I renounce him. Make me no 
tanſwer, Riſk,” but take him back that meſſage. — 
 FExiz Riſk.]— Ves, yes, Fil-go home and alter my 
Will directly. Poor Adelina] had ſhe liv'd——But 


_ this ſpendtirift ſhall not inherit a farthing from me. 


Well! che wiekednefs of this world is enough to turn 
an od man brain. I'Il go to ſea again; 1 will, old 
as Jam, and as my native country will not now need 
my aſſiſtance to humble her haughty foe, I'll offer ĩt 
to that glorious northern Monarch, who ſo gallantly 
pore a defeat to inſure a victory, and whoſe wo 


x * 
3 ö 
. : ſs 


- ALL ASLEEP AT-NOON: » © | us 


and * condact is eee the . aircon of: the 
. Exit Sir Amb, 


rm Marra; | 
Mor: Well! 5 I think I have done for Saab 


- 


I have ſent all his creditors after him open mouth'd, 


"like a pack. of hounds after a hare in full cry; but 
where can this young man be, a blockhead, to be ab- 
ſent at the very time I ſtand ſo much in need of him? 
This old fellow's arrival will deſtroy all my ſchemes, 
unleſs . N 4 latter this error ſaves me. 


— 


8 8 


In what have you been employing yourſelf, Sir 5 
Delm. In what was never you Haren 
doing good. 
Mor. How now ! Dare ow! again aſſume choſ 
Airs 1 
Delm. I ow be honeſt, Sir. "Wears a 
Mor. Have a care, leſt you pay. dearly for your 
honeſty. — Sir Ambroſe Crab, this Hammond's _ | 
is arrived. = 
Delm. Then Pw TRI comes with him. | 
Mor. Is this the conſequence of all my precepts ? 
Delm. Your precepts, Sir, nothing but abject mi- 
* could ever make me liſten to, and that, by Hea- 
ven, I'd rather ſuffer, than any longer be com Welden 
to hear them; for I am now convinced, that riches, 
| purchaſed at the price of virtue, are only meant as 
ſorments to their owners. : 
Mor. Very well; but let my riches convince— 
Delm. Sir, your riches I deſpiſe ; your precepts I 
abhor and renounce ; for your money only reminds 
me of the pangs by which it muſt be purchaſed. 
Ar. Sir, Ken the difference — | 
C'S x Delm, 


Doin. MED . TE Oe lan =” r 
a Bras *. 1 n e y 
'£ nen . FAS on be Eo A ER DIES 


fate? 


any thing to gild the pil. 
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Delm. The difference, Sir, is this—F ortune wich 


Vs has play'd her common trick, giving ſome the 
heart to do a generous action, but denying to place 


the means in their hands; and to many more ſhe has 
plac'd the means in their hands, without the heart to 
attempt it. | 

Mor. Tl! talk to 0 no more, art you ſoon ſhall 
feel. me. Remember Hammond's fate and tremble. 

f Exit Mor. 

-  Delm. Away, poor villain ! Sir Am roſe is in 
town; it may not yet be too late to ſave us all from 


ruin; but ſhould let me not doubt while I am 
acting right; why ſhould I fear ſucceſs? for though 8 


fortune ſhould frown on my honeſt endeavours, in 


my own heart I ſhall find an inevitable reward. 
: "OR? Delmar. 


\ 


Enter Hammond. 


= 


or. The dradded moment'is Hd that buries 
me in ruin! That Morecraft ſhould deceive.me !— 
he who appeared ſo generous !——D—nation! what 


an animal is man! .Ha! who comes here 9 The 


_—y7 girl that I've ruin'd ! 


Enter Miſs Oglewell, pe 


Alas ! Maria, all my hopes are flown. 
Miſs Ogle. Indeed, you have nothing but fortitude | 


to truſt to. 


Ham. But h how can you ſupport the rigors of my 


Miſs Ogle. The rigors of your fate! Lord bleſs 

me! I don't underſtand you. Why, you unreaſon- 
able creature, you ſurely cannot expect me to do 
penance with you any longer ! 1 have lived with you 
an your proſperity a great while, without loving you, 
and you cannot poſſibly imagine that I ſhould be ſuch 
2 fool as to remain with you when you have no longer 


Hou, 
Fin . 


AL. ASLEEP Ar vOON. 8 1 


"Hom: Fire and fury 


Miſs Ogle. What, i in a 33 ! and 1 2 wo- 
man too ! O fie! Well, the officers are in your houſe. 


I ſhall really be ſorry to quit it, my apartments were 
fo very pretty. Well, adieu! When you remove to 


8 new lodgings, I ſhall ſend to Faun how you 
Good bye, love. Exit Ogle, 


"ho This is too much! Deſerted by my friend, 


my miſtreſs, every one! Fool! fool! Where are 
my riches ? Gone Where are my children? Gone 7 


Where is my wife? Gone AMWbere is my re 
Gone for ever! 8 


by ou Mes. Hammond. 


4 


| your debts. ' 
Han. Hetent can it be! 


Mrs. Ham. Look up, and mutually exchange 155 


giveneſs. Oh! if J ever have offended you, believe 
me ] have ſuffered for my fault. Long, with my lit- 
tle infants, have I roam'd a wandering outcaſt. from 
thoſe ſheltering arms, and borne ſuch ſufferings, both 
of mind and body, that even now I ſhudder at the 
thouz rhts of them. | 

Ham. 1 cannot bear it ! 


Mrs. 'Ham. -Oh ! turn your eyes this way — behold 


your faithful wife, unconquered by unkindneſs and 
diſdain, kneeling an humble ſuppliant at your feet. 


Hlam. Adelina, the injuries I've heap'd on thee, are 
daggers here, 1 own, Oh cruel word | that! deſerve 
to loſe you. [ Going. 


Mrs. Ham, Stay, cruel man you muſt not, ſhall 


not leave me. Nay, if no other tie can move your 


pity, Oh ! let the name of father call forth tears of af- 


fection. Two little ſmiling cherubs beg your ſtay ; _ 
they long to throw their arms about your neck, and 


make you own at length you are a father, 
WAY" 7 Enier 


Mrs. Ham. Oh! ſay not fo. You hire ſtill a ih 
ful friend, a tender loving wife! Your uncle, won by 
my tears, has Juſt dicharg a the officers, and d pal 5 


4 - „ <) we, an, * 1 ph Met, 
_ \ e on ra * — 2p Ws — 
- c 


| piece of generoſity ; I own it goes. 4 
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Enter Sir Ambroſe with children and Delmar⸗ 


1 [embracing them] My uncle too, oh ſhame, 
Sir Amb. Yes, your uncle, Sir, tho' I muſt bluſh to 


| 72 you. Adelina, come to my arms, more dest ap 
me than ever. 


Mrs. Ham. N ot till you promiſe to receive my 


huſband. 


Sir Amb, From Delmar' s account. expected this 
ainſt me to for- 
give him, but as happineſs de upon it, take 
her once again Sir, and learn to value her. 855 


Ham. I hope ſhortly to convince you, Sir, how | 


ſincerely Ido, 
Del. to Ham. With reſ pect to your fortune, Sir, | 


I can give you ev ry ſatisfaction; the uſurer who de- 


frauded you by command of Sir Ambroſe is doom'd 
to wait the will of injur d juſtice ; for myſelf I ſhall 
ever think with pleaſure, that I have the power of 
relieving your amiable wife. I might. have been rich, 

but TI prefer the ſenſations of this moment to the 
wealth of the univerſe, 

Sir Amb. Give me your hand, young man; ſoch 
honeſty ought not to want a patron ; you ſhall live 
with me at my country houſe, to which we'll all re- 


lire; and if you ever meet a girl you love, fortung 


ſhall neyer be an obſtacle to your happineſs. 

Del J accept your offer, Sir, with thanks. 

Haammond (coming farwordl... 

Tavght by theſe truths, oh may each ſband provg 
The firſt of heaven's ſweet gifts, connubial loye; 
Let trifling faſhion ſpread her Jure in vain, 
And may no huſband be deceiv'd again, 
Convinc d the greateſt bleſſing of his life, 
f faith untanted 1 05 a rden Wet 
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Surgeon General to the Settlement, and Correſponding 


A 2 in five Acts, firſt performed at the Theatre 0 
a 


Price 18. 6d. | Be 


NEW PUBLECATIONS 


. 


> 


J. Dx BRETT , oppoſite Burlington Houſe, Piccadilly, 


 Journar, of « VOYAGE w PORT JACKSON, is 


NEW SOUTH WALES, with a full and accurate Ac- 
count of his Majeſty's Settlement there, a Deſcription. of the 
Natives, and of the Natural Productions of New: Holland, a 
correct Diary of. the Weather, . Latitudes, Longitudes, &c. 
&c. ; comprehending every Tranſaction from the Arrival of 
the — at Port Jackſon, to the Departure of the laſt Dil- 
A : 5 


By JOHN WHITE, Eſq. 


Member of the Medical Society of London. 


— 
— 


Illuſtrated with 'Sixty-five elegant Engravings, from Draw- . 


ings copied from Nature by Miſs Stone, Mr, Nodder, 


Mr. Catton, &c. and exhibiting hear One Hundred Fi 


E Non- deſcript Birds, Lizards, curious Cones of Trees, 


nimals, &c. of New South Wales, accompanied with 


ſcientific Deſcriptions, and an elegant engraved Title Page 
and Vignette, by Milton. 8 e 


Ia one Volume, Royal 470. Price rl. 16s. in Boards: 


Or, with Sixty-five Plates, beautifully coloured after the 


Originals, Price 31. 6s. in Boards. 


A complete and corre LIST of the SEVENTEENTH 
PARLIAMENT of GREAT BRITAIN, containing. the 
late and preſent Members, with the Names of the unſuc- 


_ ceſsful Candidates, and the Numbers polled at each con- 


teſted Election, the double Returns, thoſe returned for two 
Places, and a Liſt of ſuch Members who ſerved in the late 
Parliament, and have changed their Seats in the preſent. 
Price 1s. 6d. = a VVV 
The ISLAND of St. MARGUERITE; an Opera, in 
two Acts, and firſt performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury 
Lane, on Friday, November 13th, 1789. Price 1. 


The SWORD of PEACE, or A VOYAGE of I. 


in the 


- 


market, on Saturday, Auguſt the th, 4788. 
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Bunel de Lille, Avocat au Parlement de Paris. 


© NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
The FAMILY p- RTV, a Comic Piece, in two Acts, 


* = „ 


acted at the Theatre Royal, Haymarket. Price 18. 


The LITTLE HUNCH-BACK, or A FROLIC in 
BAGDAD ; a Farce, in two Acts, as it is performed at the 


Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, with univerſal Applauſe. 


Written by John O'Keeffe, Eſq. Price 1s. g 
FALSE APPEARANCES, a Comedy, altered from the 


French, and performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


By the Right Hon. General Conway. Price 18. 6d. 


L'ECOLE du SCANDALE, ou Les Mcoeurs du Jour, 
Comedie. Par M. Sheridan. T raduite en F * par M. 
rice 2s. 6d. 


MARY, QUEEN of SCOTS, a Tragedy, as performed 
at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. By the Hon. John St. 


John. Third Edition. Price 1s. 6d. 


The FARM HOUSE, a Comedy, as altered by £ P. 


Kemble, and performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury 


Second Edition. Price 1s. 


HALF AN HOUR AFTER SUPPER, an Interlude, 
as performed at the Theatre Royal, Haymarket. Price 18. 


The HEIRESS, a Comedy. By Lieut. General Bur- 
oyne. As performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
he Seventh Edition. Price 1s. 6d. 5 | WE 


RICHARD COEUR DE LION, from the French of 


Monſieur Sedaine. As performed at the Theatre Royal, 
Drury Lane. The Second Edition. Price 1s. 6d. 


The DISTRESSED. BARONET, a Farce, in two 


Acts, as performed at the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


Second Edition. Price 18. 2 
DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND, a Comedy. Tran- 


flated from the French, by Lady W——. 


The TEMPEST), or the Enchanted Iſland, written by 
Shakeſpeare, with Additions from Dryden, as compiled by 


J. P. Kemble, and firſt Acted at the Theatre Royal, Drury 


ane, October 13th, 1789. Price 18. 6d. 


KING HENRY V. or the Conqueſt of France, a Tra- 
gels written by Shakeſpeare, printed exactly conformable 
to the Repreſentation on its Revival at the Theatre Royal, 


Drury Lane, October iſt, 1789. Price Is. Gd. 
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